
Standing, Laughing, with a

Playmate, Mamie Bryan
Is Struck Down.

And Patrick Goggin, Sober,
Stares in Horror at His

Wounded Hand.

With Fist Freshly Reddened, He
Seated Himself Stupidly on

a Park Bench,

LITTLE GIRL IN GALA DRESS.

Just from School, in Sight of Home, When
in Sudden Frenzy, Born of Drink, the

Young Man Strikes Her to
the Pavement.

Little Mamie Bryan is dead.the Idol of
Epiphany School and all the neighborhood
of Stuyvesant Park.killed by a blow from
the list of a young man who was crazed b^
drink.
Gayly attired, in honor of the opening

day of her school, from which she was re¬

turning, laughing happily and chatting with
a playmate, she was within two doors of
her home when the blow came without an

instant's warning. Fifteen hours later-
hours of agonizing pain.her merry exist¬
ence ended.

It was not the blow of any one of the
city's outlaws, delivered with sinister mo¬

tive, but that of a youth whose previous
record is clean and honorable.Patrick Gog¬
gin, who was dazed by liquor, and who, a

prisoner in the Yorkville Police Station,
spends his time vainly trying to realize
that he, of all men in the world, could have
raised his hand against a child.
These are the chief elements of a tragedy

of which the city has not witnessed the
parallel ip many a year, if ever.
Mamie Bryan was barely twelve years

old. She lived with her mother and her
three great aunts, the Misses Riley, In the
latters' handsome home at No. 315 East
Eighteenth street. With her slight, grace¬
ful figure, her mass of golden curls, her
pretty manners and merry disposition, she
was Idolized by her playmates, while her
mother and great ahnts had hardly a

thought that was not devoted to her hap¬
piness.
For six years Mamie had attended the

Epiphany School on Twenty-second street,
near Second avenue, of which Sister
Wllliamana is principal. In all the school
entertainments and those of Epiphany
Church, which she regularly attended with
her mother and great aunts, Mamie was

prominent owing to her gifts of elocution,
dancing and mimicry.

The fairy Dress.
She loved her school work and had been

looking forward impatiently to the open¬
ing of the term on Monday. This was a

great event, and in honor of It Mamie was
decked out like a fairy. Her frock was

pure white. Her dancing, golding curls
surmounted by a white duck bicycle cap of
Jaunty design. Every other visible detail
of her costume was flaming red.red slip¬
pers and stockings and a red ribbon about
her waist. In her belt was a dainty chate¬
laine watch, of which she was especially
proud.
With all her beauty and her finery, Ma¬

mie Bryan was not proud ot disdainful of
little girls in Epiphany school who are in
humble circumstances. Her bosom friend
was Mary Flynn, aged thirteen, whose
parents live unpretentiously at No. 417
East Seventeenth street, and when school
was dismissed for the day at half-past 3
o'clock It was in Mary Klynn's company
that she turned Into Second avenue and
danced merrily homeward.

It Is from Mary Flynn that the clearest
details of the tragedy come. Although she
hardly slept all Monday night while her
playmate lay battling with death and was

too frightened and hysterical in the morn¬

ing to recall what had happened, late yes¬
terday she became calm, and In the pres¬
ence of Sister Wllliamana furnished a

touching picture of the scene from the time
they left the school together until she left
her playmate's bedside to return to her
own home late that evening.
Mamie Bryan carried her school books In

a canvas bag In her left hand. She was

brim full of happiness. She chattered
nbout the Incidents of the day with laugh¬
ing comments and laid a dozen plans for
the long Winter months.

"Auntie Is Watching for Me."
Mamie's home Is on the north side of

Eighteenth street, midway between Second
and First avenues. As the playmates
turned from Second avenue Into Eighteenth
street, Mamie said:
"You must come and see me soon.

Bridget Swift has lent me her book of
fairy tales, by Hans Christian Andersen.
They are lovely. We will go over them to¬
gether."
A moment later Mf^mle put her finger on

her lips and whispered roguishly:
"Auntie is watching out of the upstairs

window for me.I just know she Is. Let's
pretend we're thinking of going somewhere
else."
But an Instant later this bit of mischief

had been abandoned.
"Oh, I forgot," she said suddenly; "I

must hurrry home to go with mamma for
my music lesson."
And as the two danced along together

Mamie pulled her chatelaine watch from
her belt and glanced at it. They were di¬
rectly in front of No. 311, two doors from
Mamie's home.
At this stage of her narative Mary

F lynn s bosom began to heave, and her
eyes filled with tears.

A Terrible Blow.
"Oh. It was horrible," she said. "I was

looking at Mamie, and saw no one else.
I know that she saw no one, either. But
all at once I heard a hoarse voice say
something, and saw a man strike poorMamie n the mouth, an awful blow, withhis doubled-up fist, that cut her lip open
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sidewalk and lay there with theblood streaming down the side of her face
Mamma, mamma, tell mamma,' she cald
and then I thought she was dead

I looked up and saw a man without anv
'at walking toward Second avenue anil
-o men on ther other side of Eighteenth

et walking In the other direction.
atch him! Catch him! He has killed

Bryan!' I called to the men.
n J saw two women and a boy on
>r side of Eighteenth street. They
ung to the men and pointing at
without any hat. The two men

homo from there, where I remained till
1 o'clock.
"I then left the house, going to a saloon

at Forty-fourth street, where I remember
taking one glass of beer. I alsc' remember
going out at the/ side door, feel 'nK a little
queer. From that time till I wc>ke up in a

cell I remember nothing whatever- I did
not suppose ] had ever struck ;1Dy 0Ile in
the whole course of my life."
"Are you often intoxicated?"
"I don't think I was over intox cated.'
"Were you ever arrested before -"
"Never."
Mrs. Berry, with whom Goggins1 boarded,

a motherly Irish woman, who takes of
Goggins's money for him, also, considers
him an exemplary young man. She* has sev¬

eral children and never for a momept feared
to have her boarder among them.
"He went out,'" she said, "at I o'clock,

as he says. I gave him $6 when he went
out. I don't know what to make It."
And this is the condition of mind Eddie

Sweeny .is in.he doesn't know what to
make of it.
"Pat sent for me," he said, "and * went

to see him. He told me he remf>rnhe*ed
nothing at all after that glass of beer he
took a little after 1 o'clock."
Mamie Bryan's mother and th«! great

annts are nrostrated with grief. ar¬

rangements w ye made yesterday Jor the
funeral.

A Surgeon's Explanation.-
A prominent uptown surgeon, witer* ashed

in regard to the probable cause the

Bryan's child's death, said:
"The first inquiry which should be ma(?e

In all such cases is whether or not the
person struck was in a normal condition
at the time. A comparatively light blow
on the head may cause death if the heart is
in a weak or fatty condition.
"In cases where a blow on the jaw causes

death, it is not infrequently found that the
condiles of the jaw have been driven

VV/15 STRUCK

Mamie Bryan, Who Was Struck Dead by a Madman's Blow.
looked over at Mamie lying on the side¬
walk and started after the man that struck
her. He didn't run.he lust walked to the
corner and turned toward Stuyvesant Park,
with the two men after him. The two
women came across the street, and I saw
they were the two Mrs. Hunters, who live
where I do, at No. 417 West Seventeenth
street. They wiped the blood from Mamie's
face, and I ran to Dr. Swan's, three doors
away, and brought him to where Mamie
lav. They took her into the house and
laid her on the bed. Wheu her mamma
saw her she fainted.
"Mamie was unconscious for half an

hour and then she opened her eyes. Hut,
oh, her poor head hurt her so! I was there
till 10 o'clock. The first thing she asked
was: 'Where's mamma?' After a while
she said: 'What time Is it?' and when she
said, 'Has the Sister given out the lesons
yet?' Ithought my heart would break.
"When Mamie became conscious she put

her finger in her mouth and took out two
of her teeth. One of her front teeth cut
through her lip into the hand oif the man
who struck her."
The two men who followed Mamie's as¬

sailant were William Kiley, who gave his
address as No. 25 Columbia street, but who
could not be located in that neighborhood
at all, and Charles Wiehman, a coal dealer,
of No. 299 Avenue A. They followed him
through the east gate of the western half
of Stuyvesant Park, past the little lodge
used by the park officers, and saw him
look about him in a bewildered manner,
dan finally sit down on one of the park
benches. In another part of the park they
saw Park Policeman1 August A. Kassing,
and demanded that he arrest the man.
Kassing listened to the story of the as¬

sault, and, approaching the hatless young
fellow, whose clothing was otherwise dis¬
arranged, said:

His Tell-Tnle Hand.
"What have you been doing?"
"Nothing!" said the man, looking up In

a dftzed fashion. His eyes were glassy,
and his face suffused with color. There
was blood on his right hand.
"What Is the matter with your hand?"

demanded the officer.
"Nothing.I don't kcnw," answered the

man, with a bewildered blance about him.
Just then Park Policeman J. A. Crogan

came up and heard the story of the two
witnesses of the assault.
"The fellow was here an hour ago," said

Policeman Crogan. "He was daffy with
liquor, and I sent him away from the
Park.'"
Kassing looked at his watch. It was then

3:55 p. m..not yet half an hour after the
dismissal of Epiphany School.
Kassing escorted the hatless man along

Second avenue toward the Twenty-second
Street Police Station. Passing the corner
of Eighteenth street he was met by Mrs.
Hunter, who had just left Mamie's bedside.
"That is the man, officer," she said.

"That is the man who struck the child. I
saw him do it. I will identify him in
court." And she gave the policeman her
name and address.
The hatless man looked about him stu¬

pidly as he was led into the station house.
He had hardly sense enough to remember
that his name was Patrick Goggin, and
that he lived at No. 211 East Forty-first
street. Then he lapsed into vacuity.
"Were you ever arrested before?" asked

the desk sergeant.
"Fifteen times, and always In front of

my boarding house, at No. 211 East Forty-
first street," said the man, vacantly.
He was placed in a cell, when he went to

sleep almost Instantly. He slept soundly
until early yesterday morning, when, on
awaking, he demanded where he was and
how he came there. He seemed to have
no recollection whatever of the occur¬
rences of the day before.
When, at 9 o'clock, on receipt of the in¬

formation that. Mamis Bryan was dead,
Policeman Kassing appeared and escorted
Gogsrin to the Yorkvil'e Police Court.
Goggin,' who was perfectly sober and clear
headed, begged to be tokl why he was
under arrest.

No Memory of Ills Crime.
"For striking a little girl in the face

and knocking her down," said the police¬
man.
"Go on!" said Goggin, apparently dumb¬

founded. He would not believe that he
had done such a thing.
At the Yorkville Court there was no one

who could identify Goggin as Mamie
Bryan's assailant. One of the aunts was

there, but she had not seen the assault.
Mamie Flynn was there, but she was al¬
most frantic with grief and terror, and was
in no condition to testify. A hearing was
therefore set for Thursday morning and
Goggin was ordered locked up.
Not until Goggin was on his way to a

cell did Policeman Kassing tell him that
the victim of his blow was dead.
The prisoner fell back against the wall

as though dazed, but was calm in a
moment.
"And they say I did such a thing?" he

said. "Where are the witnesses for my de¬
fense and the money for a lawyer."
Dr. A. T. Swan, of No. 317 East

Eighteenth street, was in constant at¬
tendance on Mamie Bryan until she died.
Upon her return to consciousness her full,
steady pulse indicated that the blow had
not affected the heart, as is often the case
with pugilists when they have been struck
similar blows. The crash of the child's
head as it struck the pavement was heard
by Mrs. Murray in her house at No. .'Ill
East Eighteenth street, and impressed her
with the belief that a fractured skull must
be the result. Dr. Swan's examination re¬
vealed no fracture.
"But toward midnight," said the Doc-'

tor yesterday, "the child began to utter
cephalic cries, indicating that her principal
Injury was in the brain. The blow wb.'ch
she received could hardly cause any other
injury than hemorrhage. If it had been
received in the forehead a fracture of the
back of the skull might have resulted
through what is known as a 'contra coup'.
familiar to army surgeons in the cases of
soldiers Avho have died from skulls frac¬
tured at tho back by the impact of a mis¬
sile received in the forehead without pro¬
ducing any injury then. I incline to the
belief that death resulted from a hemorr¬
hage in the brain caused by the blow
struck on the chin. Only an autopsy can
verify this belief.
At 5 p. in. Coroner Schultz arrived at the

house and performed an autopsy, at which
Dr. Swan assisted. His official announce¬
ment declared hemorrhage of the brain to
be the cause of death.

Schoolmates at tlie Door.
At the close of school yesterday nearly

the entire membership of Epiphany was
gathered about the door of their dead play¬
mate. The eyes of these children were full
of tears and they spoke in whispers.
From one standpoint the most remark¬

able feature of the tragedy Is the fatal co¬
incidence of Patrick Goggin's almost soli¬
tary departure from irreproachable conduct
with Mamie Bryan's crossing of his path.He is as Intelligent, frank and guileless in
appearance as any young man of equally
good record. To see and talk with him is
to become almost skeptical as to his hav¬
ing any connection with the case.

lie frankly put his right hand through
the bars of his cell yesterday afternoon, re¬
vealing without the least effort at conceal¬
ment the terrible evidence of the little
crescent-shaped puncture on the side of his
forefinger.the mark of Mamie's tooth after
it had cut its way through her under lip."Do you deny that you struck her?"
"I remember nothing about it," answered

Goggin. "I have no recollection of what
occurred between 1 o'clock Monday and -1
o'clock this morning, when I awoke in a
ceil at the police station."
Then the prisoner gave the following

statement, which is corroborated in detail
by the persons named therein:

The Prisoner's History.
"I am a caulker and gas fitter, and for

three or four years, except in very cold
weather, when street work is impossible,
have been employed by William Barry, the
contractor for street work, whose oflice
and yard is on Sixty-fifth street, near Ave¬
nue A. I have board* d for a year and a
half with Mr. and Mrs. Barry.not my
employer.at No. 211 East Forty-first street.
Saturday I worked on the street gas mains
at One Hundred and Twenty-ninth street
and Third avenue. Monday morning I
woke up with a stiff neck, and at 7 o'clock
I went to Mr. Barry and was excused for
the day.
" Ithen went home, and after a few

minutes went out with Eddie Sweeney,
who lives at the samp place, to get sonie
medicine for his cold. He is also a gas-
fietter. We went to the drug store at
Fourth avenue and Forty-second street and
got the medicine. On (lie way back we
dropped into Flynn's saloon at the north¬
east corner of Third avenue and Forty-
first street, where we stood at the bar and
had two mugs of ale. We went directly

through the temporal bones Into the base of
the brain, causing laceration and hemor¬
rhage. If the heart Is in good condition,
death will not result from concussion alone,
but when the patient is suffering from a
fatty heart, which is incapable of reacting
against a shock, death may follow.
"Death in these cases may be instan¬

taneous, or the sufferer may linger several
days, according to the condition of the
heart at the time."

HOW TO GET CHEAP RENT.
Flats Filled with Tenants at Nominal Rents

in Order to Make Quick
Sales.

There are upward of a thousand people
up In Harlem living practically rent free,
and their case is not that of the man

who found It cheaper to move than to
pay rent.
These people are responsible and reputa¬

ble, and many of them in good circum¬
stances, drawing salaries as policemen,
lireinen, bookkeepers, etc. They pay two,
three, and sometimes as many as four
months' rent In a year.
'The whole matter is very simple. In

that section of the city north of One Hun¬
dred and Thirty-fifth street and west of
the Harlem, as far out as Fort George or

Kingsbridge, there has been for several
years past a great boom in the building
of flat houses. In the absence of rapid
transit facilities it is difficult to secure
tenants. The flats are well appointed, but,
as a rule, small, having three, four and five
rooms. They are being built by specula¬
tors for immediate sale. When completed
the owner tells the agent to fill up the
flats as speedily as possible with respecta-
ple families, no matter what concessions
must be made. It seems well established
in the real estate business that a flat
house all fined can sell for more money
than one perhaps better constructed that
has some floors vacant.
The speculator has built the row of flats

upon limited capital, and there are In con¬
sequence liens from the bricklayers, car¬
penters, plasterers, masons, plumbers and
other mechanics. Hence the speculator
must sell quick or have the mechanics
about his ears.

It Is at this juncture that two classes of
people move in. The first and most
numerous are the shrewd ones, who under¬
stand the situation, and go boldly to the
agent and make very favorable terms.
There is one row north of One Hundred

and Thirty-fifth street, In a nice locality,
which was opened for tenants on June 1
of last year. The early applicants were
enabled to get a receipt for rent at $12 and
$15 per month uutil January 1, 1897, upon
the payment of the June rent. Others
that came In later were given until the
same date. The flats have not been sold
yet, but they are all taken. A purchaser
would not derive any revenue from them
before the end of the year, but he will
figure It out that It is easier to hold ten¬
ants, or even to squeeze out an advance in
the rent, than It is to get new tenants.
The second class are those who move in

on as good terms as they can make, gen¬
erally an allowan-a of one month, and
after that they put off paying on one pre-
text or another, not fearing dispossession
until the new landlord takes hold, and that
may not be for a year. A great many people
have thus solved tbe problem of cheap
rents by looking around a little. The per¬
centage of members of the police force
who are living in this thrifty manner ie
very large.
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ASKS FAIR ANNA HELD.

Music Hall Artist's First
Question on Arriving

in America.

She Rides a Bicycle and De¬
clares Bloomers Are "Oh,

So Shocking!"
Senator Foraker, Her Shipmate, She

Says Is a Very Nice
Mar(.

APPLAUDED HER AT THE CONCERT.

Vivacious and Lively, the Little Woman
Hopes to Make a Gr^at

- Hit in This
Country.

An amateur palmist who road the lines
in Anna Held's hand y^terday wrote this
estimate of the music hall favorite.

Good fortune that will, however, »e

short duration; the he art line brokC"1,"
frequent Intervals, Indicating numerous

lovers; the life line far too short for com¬

fort; love of luxury and repose, with little
heart for domesticity; great love for chil¬
dren and animals; a faculty for earning
money, but not hoarding it, and a temper
which when asserted would cause the
bravest to shrink.

"Qu'est-ce que c'est qu'ca, un cocktail?
That was almost the first question asked by
Anua Held as she sat in her apartmeuts
In the Hotel Netherland yesterday after¬
noon, surrounded by a group of friends ami
newspaper men. The reputation of the
American drink had haunted her for many
weeks prior to her departure for this coun¬

try, and she seized the first opportunity to
be enlightened on the subject. Her im¬
pressions of America, opinion of our har¬
bor, streets, theatres and people were all
forgotten in that query, which she made
with all the earnestness of her being.
When the mysteries of the gloom dispe.ler
were explained to her she lay back in her
chair and laughed.a merry, tinkling laugh
that displayed her white, even teeth to
advantage, while a tiny foot, encased in a

blue satin slipper, beat an exuberant tattoo
on the floor.
Miss Held arrived on the steamship New

York early yesterday morning. Her future
manager, Florence Ziegfeld, with a partj
of friends on a yacht, met the vessel at
Quarantine and escorted the fair chanteuse
to the hotel, where for the rest of the day
she held an informal reception. The pic¬
tures of her reproduced on bill boards do
not do her justice-or rather, they convey
a false impression. She is a little woman.I not more than five feet two Inches in height.
A halo of light brown hair surmounts her
head, and u pair of languorous, soft, hazel
eyes peer forth from either side of a

Grecian nose, rather too long to agree w t
a painter's ideal. Her face is oval, with
high cheek bones. She is a Parisian on \

by accident of birth, her parents being
natives of Warsaw, Poland.

Her Clothe* and Conversation.
She was robed in a white, silken w r.ip-

per, dotted with pink figures. Now and
then, in moving about in her Impetuous
way, she disclosed the edge of a garnet
silk petticoat, trimmed with black lace, and
black silk stockings. Her right hand was

decorated with magnificent rings, diamonds
large as small hickory nuts, and a sapphire
worth a king's ransom. Bracelets studded
with valuable gems adorned her right wrist,
and at her dainty throat was a brooch of
diamonds, Interwoven to form herlnltlals
The left hand and arm was de\old of any
ornament.

.

.'The trip across the big water was de¬
lightful," she exclaimed in her charming
broken English. "For one, two, three days
(counting on her fingers), I was, oh. sokU icry all the time, and feel 6o sorry
I left my home. Then I got better and be-

not get'Vn-nomald'e mer.buUump around

18
As nobody could answer the question, she

°have one great man be^enagrForaker (with the-accent on the^ker).ra.Sfiu°Mm 'You wiH come and applaudIaV He say 'Miss Held. I will bring my
umbrelht and pound the floor with it. And

he.<Idldlike0°Amerlcan audiences, so mucL
Thev are so klnd-so generous. But 1 anLh'2ervo».¦ .jout fi «hope J i know only one EnglishSSt.bufTwill lear°n mo/e before I go

b^You have heard of Chicago of «»«»«."
ventured a correspondent from that city.

She Knows Her Geography.
"Sheecago." replied the songstress.

"Why of course, I know my geogiap y.
That Is the city where the great exposition

hpid London? Oh, I was so happy
there I received such magnificent pres¬
ents.a large diamond necklace and a nil-
vpr bicycle from the.what Is tnat ciuu.

(turning to, Teddy Marks, who escorted her

"-ttSSt' S,|«»re Cycling Club," re.

a!%s, 'fs.wirT'Si*1.?? &,»*
cycle with me, as It was too much bother,
but I will get one here.if I can afford it,
and another merry peal of laughter es-

Ca.?lf0 U/0ru ride In bloomers?"
"Bloomers? Oh, dear. no. I once tried

on a costume of what you call it knicker¬
bockers? But it was, oh, so shocking.
and there was a look of m?£.k shortthe pretty speaker's tace. I wear a snort
skirt and leggings now.'

.. . ,With the assistance of Ted Marks, w no
acted as interpreter, Miss Held explained
her trouble with Marcband proprietor of
the Folles Bergeres and La Sca.a. hne
was under contract to appear for an In
definite Period, with a forfeiture clause of
9rtfKW> francs Mr. Ziegfeid, who engagedferTo appear here with Evans and Hoey
in i revival of "A Parlor Match," agreed
to pay the forfeit money, but Marchandrpfna^d to accept It. The money was de¬
posited In a bank, and Miss Held sailed or
this country with a clear conscience.
Her first appearance here will be Monday

night at the Herald Square Theatre Her
WI1«S are somewhat aftej the style
those made famous by Yvette Guilbert
She does not dance, but her gestures are
>'i tn he full of grace and poetry of mo-
ion Her repertory Includes "Miss Tou-
tous" "Faut des Femmes," "Marcheuse,
.Fn Sulvant le Regiment," "MamanMo" ra " "Je Fais Pan Pan" and
"Come Play with Me," an English bal¬
lad which has done more to make her rep-
utation than any in her budget. She sang
the song for the guests yesterday. To read
it there is nothing calculated to awaken
anv enthusiasm, but with the songstresswinking smiling and gesticulating there
are few who can hear it without wishing to
nrcent the invitation.

I(.She Is under contract to appear in A
Parlor Match" for three months at a sal¬
ary of $1,500 n week. The contract is sub¬
ject to extension, but not for a

. if1Hod than Mii.rch, 1898, when she is booked
to appear In .Paris.

TAILOR'S SON THE THIEF.
Captured by Detectives Stealing Bolts of

Cloth, His Father Becomes His
Prosecutor.

Henry Schwartzman. twenty-three years
old. of No. 1954 Third avenue, got his pic¬
ture in the Rogues' Gallery yesterday, and
had the additional distinction of being
paraded before the detectives at Police
Headquarters. He was arraigned before
Magistrate Simms in the Harlem Court on
a charge of grand larceny.
Charles Schwartzman, his father, who has

a tailor shop at No. 10(58 Third avenue, re¬
ported to the police some time ago the
loss of several bolts of cloth. Central Of¬
fice Detectives McCreary and Galvin
watched in the neighborhood of the shop
several nights, and Monday they saw young
Schwartzman enter his father's store about
midnight and emerge later with a bundle.
He was arrested, and his father made a

complaint against him.
Schwartzman confessed his former thefts

and implicated W. M. Weil, of No. 3G1
East Sixty-second street; John Gardner,
eighteen years old, of No. 1486 Park ave¬
nue, and George McGlory, twenty-one years
old, of No. 622 One Hundred and Third
street.
Schwartzman was arrested some time ago

for snatching a watch from a passenger on
a Third avenue cable car, but escaped pun¬
ishment.

BEAT WITNESS IN COURT.

Young Frank Meyers Resisted Arrest and At¬
tacked the Man who Accused

CJ4K? Him of Theft.

Frank Meyers, nineteen years old, who
was arraigned in the Harlem Court yes¬
terday, made a savage attack upon Frank
Hurter, a witness against him, and was

cWily restrained from doing serious harm
by the'c?<S!M"f officers.
The voung" mtf.'.i was arrested by De¬

tective
*

Brown Mondff.F evening at One
Hundred and Fifth street al\'J TAird ave¬

nue, after a desperate struggle. .Meyers
tripped the detective once and ran, but
Brown drew his revolver, and, threatening
to shoot, stopped him.
Meyers was charged with stealing a

bicycle from the third floor of an apart¬
ment house at No. 2068 Third avenue last
July. Brown found the wheel in the pos¬
session of Frank Hurter, of No. 325 East
One Hundred and Ninth street. Hurter
said he had bought the wheel from Meyers.
When taken into court yesterday Meyers

was still vicious. As Frank Hurter ad¬
vanced to the Magistrate's bench Meyers
leaped upon him. Hurter was too much
dazed to offer any resistance. Meyers had
threatened to square accounts with De¬
tective Brown, and when that officer inter¬
fered he received a blow in the face that
staggered him. Patrolman Block knocked
Meyers down. A sister of the prisoner was
in the court room at the time and added
to the excitement by screaming at the top
of her voice. Meyers was held for trial.

BOYS ROB A WATCHMAN.
Climb Ladders and Take His Fancy Pigeons,

but He Watches and
Catches Them.

Fancy pigeons disappeared from their
coop in the loft of the Rochester Brewing
Company at No. 634 West Thirty-fourth
street last week. They were the property
of Watchman Frank Brown. Sunday even¬

ing he saw two boys descending a ladder
which rested against a shed half a block
from the brewery. He ran after the boys,
but did not catch them.
Yesterday Edward Hughes, aged thirteen,

of No. 565 West Thirty-seventh street;
John Kennell, aged eleven, of No. 601 AVest
Thirty-sixth street, and John McConley,
aged ten, of No. 504 West Thirty-fourth
street, were arrested and confessed that
they had stolen sixty pigeons.
Their mothers were in court yesterday

and wept over the three boys, who were
held for examination.

ABDUL HAMID'S DEFENCE.
Tewfik Pasha Replies to Evangelical Alli¬

ance's Letter on Armenian
Outrages.

President William E. Dodge, of the Evan¬
gelical Alliance, received, yesterday, this
letter from the Turkish Minister, Mav-
royeni Bey:
Sir.I have received to-day the following dis¬

patch from His Excellency. Tewfik Pasha. Min¬
ister of Foreign Affairs of His Imperial Majesty,
the Sultan, in answer to the letter of March
2(5, 1898, which the Evangelical Alliance for the
United States of America has caused to be sent
to His Imperial Majesty.
The Evangelical Alliance for the United States

of America has sent to His Imperial Majesty
the Sultan, our august master, a letter a copy
of which is herewith inclosed, concerning the
pretended outrages against the liberty of con¬
science and the persecutions of Christians in cer¬
tain provinces of the empire.
As you will perceive by perusing this piece of

writing, the statements therein made, drawn
from hostile sources, do not conform to the truth.
Indeed, all impartial persons are unanimous in
recognizing that since the reign of the Sultan
Osman I., the founder of the illustrious imperial
dynasty, up to our day, the Christians of Turkey
have been treated in thb same manner as the
other subjects of the empire, and that the
Imperial Government has protected their prop¬
erty, their lives and their honor, and has as¬
sured them full and entire liberty of conscience.
Furthermore, the State of prosperity in which

the latter And themselves is actual proof that
the Imperial Government has assured to them, as
well as to its other subjects, all the well being
which they might desire: that the complaints
of those among them who pretend to be op¬
pressed are absolutely without foundation, and
that the latter have recourse to this expedient
in order to justify their seditious attitude.
While the inhabitants of our lands are thus at

liberty to profess their religion, the other na¬
tions," profiting by the state of barbarism of
African peoples that have not yet been reached
by civilization, force them to embrace Christian¬
ity, violating thus their liberty of conscience.
Again, nobody will deny that a great number
of Mussulmans of other countries see themselves
forced to emigrate to Turkey in order to have
their honor, their lives and their property pro¬
tected against the arbitrary and vexatious pro¬
cedure which they suffer from the hands of
Christians and to seek a refuge with the Khali¬
fat.

WIFE HAS HIM LOCKED UP.

Inventor Callender in Ludlow Street Jail to
Prevent His Flight.

William Marshall Campbell Callender, an

Inventor, was arrested at his home. No.
140 East Thirtieth street, yesterday, by
Deputy Sheriff Lipsky, on an order pro¬
cured in the Supreme Court by his wife.
Adelina, who has brought an action against
him for divorce. She alleges that he was

preparing to leave the country. The couple
were married six years ago at Christianla,
Nofway. the home of the Drlde. Her rela¬
tives are said to occupy a high place in
society and to be wealthy.
She alleges that her husband dined fre¬

quently at a hotel in Brooklyn with a
woman named Ella ClarK. whom he ad¬
dressed in affectionate terms. He has
given her less than a dollar at times for
two years, she claims. Callender was
looked up in Ludlow street Jail in default
of $1,500 bail.

FRIGHT CAUSED HIS DEATH.

Autopsy Showed Beneke Had Not Recovered
from the Shock of Finding a Suicide.

An autopsy was performed yesterday by
Coroner's Physician O'Hanlon on the body
of Charles F. Beneke. who died suddenly
last Monday, at No. 420 East Seventeenth
street. Dr. O'Hanlon decided that Beneke's
death had been caused by hemorrhage of
the lungs, superinduced by fright.
Beneke. while making the rounds of the

house as assistant janitor, on September
D, suddenly ran against the body of Jacob
Anderson, who had become demented from
sunstroke and had committed suicide by
hanging himself in his room. Beneke, at
thi time, almost fainted from the nervous
shock, « and since then his condition had
been growing steadily worse. The hemor¬
rhage, which set in on Monday, was so
stidden and violent that the physician was
unable to check it in time to save the
min's Ufa.

IT
THE PHOIAT KILLS.

Harlem Boys Who Stole to
Entertain Their Many

Girl Friends.
Rather Than Give Up Promised
Theatre Parties They Robbed

Many Flats.

Too Much Popularity Caused Their
Downfall, for the Favored Girls

Bragged of Favors.

BURGLARY AFTER SOCIAL GAIETY.

When the Evening's Entertainments Wero
Over the Lads Broke into Basements

and Got Up in Dumbwaiters.
Both in Jail.

"Mamie, if you don't know Matt Duggan
and Horace Berry you're the unluckiest
girl in Harlem."
This enthusiastic sentence, spoken on a

streeet corner, led to the ending of the
two young boys who have kept juvenile
Harlem in a swirl of excitement for the
past twe weeks. The remark was over¬
heard by two men who seemed to be loaf¬
ing around with no particular purpose.
They stopped where they could hear the
rest of the conversation between the school
girds on the street corner and they heard a
tale of gayety, of theater-going and dinner
parties, drives and presents.
The two men ttptp headquarters detec¬

tives, and they were out in Harlem in¬
vestigating the recent robberies of flats.
That is why the talk of the girls about
the lads interested them so much. From
what the detectives overheard they worked
up the story of the fall from grace of two
boys, neither of them yet seventeen years
old.
The youngsters were pretty good boys a

few weeks ago. Then they got hold of
some money. They spent this in entertain¬
ing a couple of schoolgirls.
Before that evening an outing had meant

to them a fishing trip or a stag party, but
that night at the roof garden was so much
more fun than any lark they had ever

been on that they invited the girls to go
again, never figuring that windfalls only
occur at long intervals.
They took the girls again and that ex¬

hausted their resources.
By this time the lads had a reputation

to maintain. Half the girls In Harlem
knew of the theatre parties, and young
Duggan and younger Berry found them¬
selves the most popular boys of the neigh¬
borhood.
Like many men, they sacrificed every¬

thing else to keep up their standing as en¬
tertainers. All the girls they knew (and
some they didn't know) were favored with
attentions and presents. They were little
less than heroes in the eyes of the fem¬
inine sharers in their generosity.
Their reputations as "spenders." "bloods"

and "wlne-openprs" were at the highest
point when the aetectives went to Har¬
lem.
Now the gay young blndes ar® io 1ail-

but that the end of the story, and *uv.
not come here.
A dozen flats on One Hundred and Six¬

teenth. One Hundred and Seventeenth r id
One Hundred and Eighteenth streets .ad
been robbed. Locked windows and doors
were still locked when the burglaries were

discovered, and the criminal work was done
so thoroughly that the police thought It was
done by professionals of long standing.
That was before the robbery of the flat
house belonging to Alfred Collins, of No.
279 West One Hundred and Seventeenth
street. In this robbery jewelry and cloth¬
ing worth $200 was stolen. The janitor
heard a queer noise, apparently inside the
walls. He peered into the dumb waiter
shaft from one of the upper flats and saw

In the dimness the figure of a boy on the
tiny elevator.

A Mystery Solved.
The mystery of the Harlem flat robberies

was a mystery no longer. The boys simply
crawled into basements and one hauled the
Other up to the living floors, where he took
everything in sight and descended as b«
had "gone up. ^ rJB
Detectives Nash and Dowli»*

ascertained facts and went
conversation of the school gii
ner gave them the clew they uted, a.,

they arrested the two boys, an-. with thorn
William Harley, who had occasionally been
one of the party when there were three
girls to entertain.
Much of the plunder the police found

had been pawned. The pawn tickets were

hurried in a vacant lot on Manhattan ave¬

nue. near One Hundred and Seventeenth
street, and In a vacant lot on St. Nicholas
avenue the boys had buried their booty*
The treasure was due: up yesterday.
A pooketbook was found containing a

diamond ring, a ruby stud, an o^rcoat.
a camera and some silverware were also

discovered.
Cool an Old Criminals.

Duggan and Berry acted with all tv

caution of men older in crime. They were

arraigned in the Harlem Court yesterday,
and held for examination. William Harley
was discharged for lack of evidence. The

police believe that the boys were con¬

nected with many burglaries, but Duggan
and Berry have not told much with regard
to their 'other exploits, saying that they
cannot remember the places.
"What have we got to show for it.

Matt?" asked Berry.
.'Not much," was the blase answer, nut

gawd! won't Jessie and Kit kick. To-nlgnt
was their night, but it 11 be a long time
before they get wine now.

Runli for African "Native*."
The steamer Kwarra, belonging to the

African Steamship Company, was placed
yesterday in graving dock at Liverpool,
says the London Chronicle. She has been

serving as a branch boat at Lagos, W est

Africa, for between one and two years,
and has been brought home for cleaning
and an overhaul. When she was dry In

the Queen's Graving Dock <says a corre¬

spondent) it was found that her bottom
was covered with oysters, some of them of

a large size! A result of this kind was ex

nected and a number of people were wa

lilt- for the water to run out of the dock
order to have a feed on the new Afric
native." So eager were some to p.irtr
tliat they rushed into the water up
their middle, and the bottom of the dc
was almost lined with men and boys o

vouring the oysters.

T"p the system now with a few bottles of
Hood's SsrsiJparllla and thus avoid that rv
down condition which invites pneirmt /

and fevers.

oods
Sarsaparilla

Is the Berjt.in fact th^One True Blood I'urifier.

HAA/1'«r Pillc do not cause pain oi
nUlm gripe. All druggists. 25c.


